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: To the READER. 


"7 74 M not ignorant of the many Judge- 
ments and Cenſures that is likely to be 


paſs'd upon this little Poem; but, as I am 


at preſent unknown, it will be of very little 
Signification. I wrote it to pleaſe my Fancy, 
and do aſſure you, I am one of thoſe who 


| have learn d to moderate my Affections and 
Deſires, fo as not to make myſelf uneaſy at 


Trifles, but to have juſt Grounds for my 


Hopes and Fears; and my chief Endeavour 
is to attain that one Haven of a peaceable 


and quiet M ind. If this little Treatiſe does 
no Good, it will do no Harm. To conclude: 
As it now appears in the World, it will 
certainly paſs for better or worſe. I ſhall 


always be glad to be convinced of my 
Errors, and to ſee them corrected by an 


abler Pen. 
READER, FaREWEILI. 
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Apvick to ENGLAND; 


OR, 
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3 the haarſe Accents of the Trumpet's Voice, 


Claſhing of Arms, and Battle's not my Choice; 


Tho Death, Deſtruction, Horror does appear 
Oer Earth and Sea, and fills the World with Fear; 


Let Reſolution govern ſtill the Mind. 5 
And Prudence ſteer the Courſe true Peace to find. 


If Paſſion ſtrikes thee with it's keeneſt Dart, 


Or deep Deſpair ſhould pierce thee to the Heart, 
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Too plain, alas! this Weakneſs is Deſpair, 


And owes the Progreſs from it's F ountain, Fear. 


If in thy Heart a Meanneſs ſhould get Place, 
Ard make thee ſtoop ſo low as to be baſe, 
May Wiſdom that's unerring guard thy Way, 
Follow her Precepts and her Rules obey : 
Her Rules are eaſy and her Burdens light, 

It all conſiſts in judging Wrong from Right. 
Seek for Contene, that Bleſſing of the Mind ! 
In That we all that's good may hope to find. 

In diff'rent Men we diff*rent Paſſions ſee, 

To gratify their Thoughts in Haſte they flee : 

Various the Ways by which they ftrive to gain 

The darling Paſſion and their Ends obtain. 

A furious Madneſs rages in their Breaſt, 

Till the imaginary Good's poſſeſs'd. 

No good Advice or Reaſon can controul 

To curb the Torrent of his longing Soul. 
With Eagerneſs and Haſte he ſtill purſues, 
From each new Obſect forms his diffrent Views. 


. 
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With eager Steps he treads the airy Maze, 

For ſweet Variety goes untry'd Ways. 30 
Motion and Change of Place may have their Force, 
But ſtill we often alter for the worſe. 


Variety of Cuſtoms we may meet, 

And Travel for a while may recreate, 

Afford new Pleaſures to the ſearching Eye; 3% 
Soon, ſoon, alas! they ſicken and they die. 

Muſic, and Wine, and Sleep, have each their Pow'r, 


O'er Love or Grief, to eaſe them for an Hour. 

Fields, Rivers, Groves, Rocks, Mountains, may invite, 
Each for awhile may give us ſome Delight. 40 
Our Sorrows drown'd, we quite forget our Care, 

But then how ſoon returns again Deſpair : 

For where's the Pleaſure, if we view the Light, 

And ſtraight are hurried into endleſs Night. 

_ Pleaſures, far-fetch'd, enervate and deſtroy, 45 


They give us Pain, but give no real Joy: 
Whilſt kind Aſſiſtance it will ſeem to lend, 
With Fortitude and Honour ſhun the End. 


1 


A ſtrong Diſeaſe ſtrong Medicines require, 
The weaker Sort adds Fuel to the Fire. 

The Mind may wander, for new Objects burn, 
But till it ſoon will think of a Return. 

Thoſe very Cities that we £0 to ſee, 

Reduce unto our Thoughts the Memory 

Of our own Country ; ſomething there appears 


That gives freſh Wounds, and raiſes up our Fears. 


Suppoſing by ſome Chance we reſt awhile, 
| Behold new Beauties that rewards the Toil, 
No more you'll find it than a golden Dream, 
| Vaniſh as ſwift as does the murm'ring Stream. 
Juſt as ſome Wretch that is worn out with Pain, 
Relief from Slumber ſeeks, and Reſt to gain: 
His Fever to aſſuage and Health return, 
Pain till ſucceeds, and he is left to burn. 

Jo human Breafts we various Paſſions ſee, 
| And if thoſe Paſſions interrupted be, 
By Interruption they will ſtronger grow, 


The Cauſe to long Vacation we muſt owe. 
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Think and be reſolute, what's bad avoid, 


Take Prudence for your Tutor and your Guide. 


Away, away with vain Experiment, 
Remedies much worſe than the Event. 


If that you change your Climate, for what End 
Alter your Scheme? What do you intend ? ? 


For Change of Temper ſuch a Change prepare, 
Then ſhall we ev*ry other Bleſſing ſhare. 


Rome, antient Rome, and Auſtria's fruitful Earth, 


Who gave to Heroes and to Kings their Birch, 


Wich other Wonders which are yet more rare, 


We liſten with Delight, and pleas d to hear. 
But how much better and how ſweet the Spoil, 


| To ſeek for Wiſdom is a glorious Toil. 
If you would foot it in thoſe fertile Fields, 
That gives Delight and ſweet Inſtruction yields. 


| Don't be like them who never do maintain 


A Fight within themſelves, but flee in vain. 
All Cowards Ayi ing do themſeives expoſe, 
And give the greater Fury to their Foes. 
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Liſten, give Ear, and with Attention ſtand, 
Obedience have, and do what I command: 
To fortify and arm thyſelf prepare, 


Againſt this Enemy of Grief and Fear. 
Firmneſs and Reſolution be thy Truſt, 

To ev'ry Friend be ſure that thou be juſt. 
Brave Fortitude, the Theme on which I write, 
With Firmneſs perſevere in and delight. 

By Fighting, Victors there are {ome remain; 
The End by Flying never can you gain. 
By Fortitude you'll be preſerv*d by Fate, 
Above the Pride and Envy of the Great, 
Be ſtedfaſt, nothing ſhall thy Joys defeat. 
Calm and ſ:rene meet Accidents in Life, 
Unmov'd by Anger, Diſcord, or by Strife. 
Pride and Ambition, Greamef, all is Pain, 
Glory a Bubble, and at beſt but vain. 


Patience a Virtue, and a noble one ; 

But then take Care the two Extremes to ſhun : 
Virtue ſhe marches in the middle Way, 
Cautiouſly heedful left ſhe goes aſtray, 
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Reaſon her Guide, right Reaſon is her Stay 
Not ev'ry Tide can bear her ſwift away. 
By that our Actions all Men learn to know, 
Without that Prudence 'tis an empty Stow, | 
Seneca does extoll it as a Part 
Of divine Wiſdom fug'd into the Heart 
Of Man : les Faculty moſt excellent, 
And teaches Men to judge of the Event 
Of Human Miſcries, and with what Care 


Our Conduct in this Life we ought to ſteer: 


_ Elſe why thoſe Stings of Conſcience in the Breaſt 


Of Sinners, to deprive them of their Reſt : 
Their Approbation of a better Life, 

Free from Anxiety and free from Strife, 
Extorted from them, tho? it is by Force, | 

In Hopes to gain the better loſe the worſe. 
Cleanſe us from all our Faults and inward Stains, 
Guide and direct us in our Wanderings : 

Shew us the Way to Virtue and true Peace, 
Unlock the Fetters and the Mind relcaſe. 
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As Flowers by Inſtin bend towards the Sun, 
So Reaſon to it's Origin doth turn 3 
Firm and immoveable in what is good, 
The Fountain of right Counſel underſtood. 
Whoever hears and is to this confin'd, 
| Will ſoon ſubdue the Paſſions of the Mind: 
The Lab'rinths of this Life will not reer 5 
No falſe Ideas will his F: ancy vex. 
| Opinion is a Shadow, a Pretence, 
Of Reaſon but a faint Reſemblance : 
2B languiſhes for This or That To-day, 
To-morrow fancies Something that's more e gay. 
Nothing with Judgement will it Cer diſcern, 
This it approves, and That c by Turn: 
Indulging, gratifying ev'ry Senſe 
O'er which our Reaſon ſhould have Influence. 
The Eye, falſe Meaſure makes of Things we ſee 
In Water, Air, if they at Diſtance be: 55 
So fares it with the Mind that does behold, 
And forms his Notions as a Story's told. 
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Conſider and enquire well the Caſe, 
The Reaſon, juſt Foundation, and the Place, 
Why ſuch a Paſſion will ditract our Mind, 
Why ſuch a Man's to ſuch a Vice inclin'd : 


If a good Mind's the chief of our Intent. 


we falſe Opinions muſt at firſt prevent: 

As Soldiers, when they go to ſtorm a Town, 

Propoſe at firſt the Caſtles to pull down : | 

For as an empty Ship at Sea is toſt 

By ev'ry angry Billow till ſhe's loſt : 

80 vill that vagrane Mind of ours be, 

Whene*er we wander, or from Reaſon flee. 

Reaſon, a Conſolation gainſt all Grief, 

There let the weary'd Pilgrim ſeek Relief; 
And, if that godlike Property you gain, 
Firm and fecure continue to remain. 

Some Princes do chis envy'd Motto bear, 


Raid not by Hope, nor yet depreſs'd by N. 
This ſhall be yours, with Conſtancy purſue 


Right Reaſon, and be that your only View, 
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Some Rivers thro? the midway Seas do glide, 170 


Remain entire, and unmix'd abide : 

So no ſurrounding Tumults ſhall give Pain, 

No Cares moleſt for to diſturb the Brain. 

Make this your Port, with Peace and Safety live, 

And taſte the Pleaſures that this Life can give. | 175 
If Storms and Tempeſts, Hurricanes we, 

Blue Lightnings flaſh, and rend the vaulted Skies, 
Firm and ſecure you'll ſtand the coming Day; 
Prudence will all thy Il!s and Cares repay. 

Two Things lay Siege to, Conſtancy there are 180 
| How to avoid ſhould be our greateſt Care : 
Amongſt the firſt is Honours, Health, long Life; 
Amidſt the laſt, Diſeaſes, Death and Strife. | 


From theſe two Stocks four chief Affections grow, 


Which compaſs and perplex our Life with Woe: 183 


5 


Defire and Joy, the wearied Mind's Relief, 
But then *cis oft deprefs'l! wich Fear and Grief : | 
The former ſome imagine to be good, 

The latter always evil's underſtood. 
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Each of them equally the Mind perplex, 


Moleſt our Thoughts, and do our Fancies vex; 
Unleſs with Circumſpection we avoid, 

Take Reaſon for our Tutor and our Guide. 
How often have we ſeen the Ruſtics Dread, 

And throng together from the diſtant Mead 195 


4 Upon ſome ſudden, unforeſeen Event; 
No ſooner over, aſk them their Intent, 
Examme them apart, and *twill be known 
Each was afraid to loſe what was his own. 2 88 
View the Nobility and wealthier Sort, 200 
Whoſe chief Dependence i is upon a Court : 
The Nation s more their Aim, and more their Care, 
They greater Riches than the Vulgar ſhare: 
| Riches, Ambition, and a Thirſt of Gain, 
Good Reaſons they their Country's Cauſe maintain. 205 
Italians quit their native Soil for Gold, 


By France or Germany are bought or fold. 
How many thouſand ſwarthy Spaniards roam x 
To Lands remote and Regions far from home ? 


4146) 
But for what Cauſe? The Reaſon it is plain, 
Not for their Country's Cauſe, bur'tis for Gain, 
A firm and upright Mind can never err, 

It ſteers the middle Courſe, is void of Fear. 
Pity a Virtue thought in human Breaſt, 
' Where Sorrows do afflict, diſturb the Reſt 
Of Man; but *tis a Weakneſs of the Mind, 
And very near to Miſery inelin d. 
An Eye relax'd and weak will Blood - not grow, 
To view another that's already ſo. 5 
Pity, by great and noble Souls defin'd, 
A low, ſubmiſſive Meanneſß of the Mind: 
Still not ſo rigid and ſevere to ſee 
Another's Grief and not affected be, 
To be affected is what I approve, 
Aſſiſt a Friend with Tenderneſs and Love, 
Mercy's an Inclination to relieve, 

Lighten the afflicted Mind and Pleaſure give. 
' Piry, Humanity ſome Men will call, 
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In mingling Sighs with Sighs, and Tears let fall. 


— 


Loet the Drum beat to Arms; he's ready found, 
Prepar'd to follow at the Trumper's Sound : 
| His Mind's attentive, give but the Command 


(.r5 ) 
A Man of Mercy never will inthrall, *' | 
He kind and better Offices will do, 


Than if he pity'd and lamented too. 


Mankind's Misfortunes he will view with Care; 
With a right Eye and with a liſt ning Ear. 
He with the unhappy Suff*rer will diſcourſe,” 5H, 


By Weight of Argument his Words have Force. 
Courageouſiy he' Il comfort and adviſe, 


With Caution he will do it and be wiſe, 


Left the Contagion ſhould it's Miſchief ſpread, 


And he have Cauſe the ſame Diſeaſe to dread. 
As Gladiators oft a Wound receive, 1 


Which they to their Antagoniſt would give. 


A Soldier order'd for a March will get 
His Knapſac ready, and all Things complete: 


To croſs the Seas, or Caſtles ſtorm by Land: 
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80 in this Iitle Maze, this Span of Life, 

Boldly march on, nor be afraid of Strife. 

With Courage, Reſolution, and with Care, 

In Conſtancy and Goodneſs perſevere. 

No human Power Misfortunes can foreſee, 

| Vex not thyſelf nor yet uneaſy be. 

We mortal Men are liable to Ill 

Some Things will croſs us, go againſt our Will. 

Obey your Maker, unto Fate ſubmit, 

Lawn whe lowly, and in be Meer. 

All Things by Nature once muſt have an End; 

For fo by Providence it was ordain'd, 5 
A certain inward Proneneſs to decay, 

Cut down and like a Bloſſom fade away. 

As Ruſt to Iron, and as Worms to Wood, 

The Cauſe of their Decay is underſtood. 

Cities and Kingdoms have their proper Cauſe, 
Why they're to periſh, and by Nature's Laws. 

| Look upon Things above or Things below, 

They've periſh'd from the firſt, as Ages ſhow. 
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All Things in this Life Changes undergo, 270 
The Sun and Moon are oft eclips'd we know: 
The Stars that in the Heavens ſo bright appear, 
Fall from their Orb, and vaniſh in the Air. 
The Air we know by our great Maker's Power, 
Can change to Winds, to Clouds, or to a Shower. 275 
The Sea itſelf is often ſwell'd with Storms, 
5 Then ſmooth'd with Calms, and toſs'd in diff'rent Forms. 
Ebbing and Flowing of the mighty Sea, 
May be a Reaſon it will once decay. 
; The Earth that ſome mmovechle believe, 490 

By Vapours firuggling, oft a Pally give. 
Be not amaz'd amongſt Men there is War, 


The very Elements themſelves will jar. 


Maturity and Youth, old Age and Death, 
Our Maker to us Mortals did bequeb. 285 
So Kingdoms great that Good affords to all, 
A certain Height once reach, and then they fall, 
Raſh, inadvertent Man, who thinks that he 
Can baffle and elude what Fates decree. 
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Zeno of old, when Fate he would define, 290 


Unto this Principle he did incline : 
It matters not, if Nature it we call, 
Or, in few Words, the God that governs all. 
As Seneca does ſay, the greateſt Jove, 


| Ruler of Things below and Things above. 295 


Hiſtorians this Reaſon do aflign, 

To make a Vow the Romans did combine: 

So that their flying Army at Command 

Soon ſtop their Flight, was order'd ſtill to ſtand. 


Ceæſar, by Fate, was order*d to be ſlain 3 300 


For ſo th' all · wiſe Providence did ordain: 

P th* Senate -houſe, and by his deareſt Friend, 

Which when he ſaw, cry'd, Cs AR have an End. 
Th' Almighty, He alone who orders Fate, 

Can break thro? all it's Foldings intricate. 303 
Euaclid to one that aſk*d made this Reply, 

** The Gods the Curious hate, and from them fly.“ 
Tyranny, Death, and Slaughters from above, 

Strive not t evade the Will of mighty ove : 
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Fear them and fly you may, but not prevent; 
Flying will never anſwer your Intent : 


Tris Fate that you recover a Diſeaſe, 


The Doctor ſeek, make Uſe of Remedies. 
Many there are be valiant with their Tongue, 


' Yet in an Action never counted ſtrong. 
Solon, who ſaw that Athens muſt have End, 
For Liberty in vain he might contend ; = 


That all Attempts for Freedom were in vain, , 


His Purpoſe never likely was to gain: 
| Before the Curia Door laid down his Shield, 
f Tbeſe Words repeated, and was forced to yield: 
« My Country | my Country Gy Athenian cry d) 
N Aſſiſtance to thee never I deny'd : 


* In Counſel and in Action have I ſtrove 


To gain their Friendſhip, and to gain their Love." 


Away departed, and went home reſolv'd, 
No more in Counſel Cer to be ip 
Crates was with a noble Courage bleſt, 
When Alexander was of all poſſeſs d, 
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Afd if of him, his Country he implored, 330 
To ancient Privilege might be reſtor'd. 

He ftraight replied, I know 'tvill be but vain ; 

«© Some other Hero will my Country gain.“ 

Let Griefs, tho' fad, within the Breaſt repoſe, | 

What Gain ist to awake our ſleeping Woes. 335 
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